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THE CLUEFOF THE PIGTAIL 


By SAX ROHMER 



iHE most promising lad at the yard,” said Inspector Wey¬ 
mouth; and his usually gruff voice had softened 

strangely. 

Nayland Smith struck his right fist into the palm 
of his left hand and swore under his breath, striding up and 
down the neat little room. No one spoke for amoment.and in 
the silence I could hear the whispering of the Thames[ outs d*- 
of the Thames which had so many strange secrets to tell and 

now was burdened with another. . . . . 

He lay prone upon the deal table—this latest of the rivers 
dead—dressed in rough sailor garb, and to all outwani seem¬ 
ing a seaman of nondescript nationality—such as is n ° stranger 
in Wapping and Shadwell. His dark, curly hair dung clammily 
about the brown forehead; his skm was stained, they told me. 
He wore a gold ring in one ear, and three fingers of the left 

^iVwa s^almost the same with Mason.” The river police 
inspector was speaking. “Three weeks ago, on a Wednesday, he 
went off in his own time on some funny business down St. 
George’s wav —and Thursday night the 10 o clock boat got the 
grapnel on him off Hanover Hole. His first two fingers on the 
right hand were clean gone and his left hand was mutilated 

frightfully.” 

He paused and glanced at Smith. , , 

“ That Lascar, too.” he continued, ‘‘that you came dowm to 


“Hide 
and I will ni 
My h 
counted on t 


“He was a 


•ee, sir—you remember his hands?” 

Smith nodded. 

“He was not a Lascar,” he said, shortly 
dacoit.” 

Silence fell again. , _ . .. _ 

I turned to the array of objects lying on the table—those 
which had been found in the dead man s clothing, hone of 
them were noteworthy, except that which had been found 
thrust into the loose neck of his shirt. This last it was which 
had led the police to send for Nayland Smith; for it constituted 
the first clue which had come to light pointing to the authors 

of these mysterious tragedies. . 

It was a Chinese pigtail. That alone was sufficiently re¬ 
markable; but it was rendered more so by the fact that the 
plaited queue was a false one, being attached to a most ingenious 

bald wig. „ _ „ , 0 „ 

“You’re sure it wasn’t part of a Chinese make-up? qu?s- 
tioned Weymouth, his^eye on the strange relic. "Poor Cadby 

was clever at disguise.” . ... . . 

Smith snatched the wig from my hands with a certain irri¬ 
tation and tried to fit it on the dead detective. 

“Too small by inches!” he jerked; “and look how’ its 
padded in the crown. This thing was made for a most abnor¬ 
mal head.” 

He threw it down and fell to pacing the room again. 
“Where did you find him—exactly?” he asked. 

“Limehouse Reach—under Commercial Dock Pier—exactly 

an hour ago." . x »«- 

“And you last saw him at 8 o’clock last night? —to Wey¬ 
mouth. 

“Eight to a quarter past.” ' 

“You think he had been dead nearly twenty-four hours, 
Petrie?” 

"Roughly—twenty-four hours,” I replied. ^ 

“Then we know that Cadby was on the track of the Fu- 
Manchu group, that he followed up some clue which led him to 
the neighborhood of old Rat cliff e Highway and that he died the 
same night. You are sure that is where he was going?” 

“Yes,” said Weymouth. “He was jealous of giving any¬ 
thing away, poor chap; it meant a big lift for him if he pulled 
the case off; but he gave me to understand that he expected to 
spend last night in that district. He left the yard about eight, 
as I’ve said, to go to his rooms and dress for the job.” 

“Did he keep any record of his cases ?” 

“Of course! He was most particular. Cadby was a man 
with ambitions, sir! You’ll want to see his book. Wait while 
I get his address. It’s somew’here in Brixton.” 

He went to the telephone, and Inspector Ryman covered 
up the dead man’s face. 

Nayland Smith was palpably excited. 

“He almost succeeded where we have failed, Petrie!” he 
said. “There is no doubt in my mind that he was hot on the 
track of Fu-Manchu! Poor Mason had probably blundered </i 
the scent, too, and met with a similar fate. Without other evi¬ 
dence the fact that they both died in the same way as the 
dacoit would be conclusive, for we know that Fu-Manchu killed 
the dacoit!” 

“What is the meaning of the mutilated hands, Smith ?” 

“God knows! Colby’s death was from drowning, you say ?” 

“There are no other marks of violence.” 

“But he was a very strong swimmer, doctor!” interrupted 
Inspector Ryman. “Why, he pulled off the quarter-mile cham¬ 
pionship at the Crystal Palace last year! Cadby wasn’t a man 
easy to drown. And as for Mason, he was an R. N. R. and like 
a fish in the water!” 

Smith shrugged his shoulders helplessly. 

“Let us hope that one day we shall know how they died,” 
he said, simply. 

Weymouth returned from the .telephone. 

“The address is No. — Cold Harbor lane,” he reported. “I 
shall Jiot be able to come along, but you can’t miss it—it’s down 
beside the Brixton police station. There’s no family, fortun¬ 
ately ; he was quite alone in the wrorld. His case book isn’t in 
the American desk, which you’ll find in his sitting room; it’s in 
the cupboard in the corner—top shelf. Here are his keys, all 
intact. I think this is the cupboard key.” 

Smith nodded. 

“Come on, Petrie!” he said. “We haven’t a second to 
waste!” 

Our cab was waiting, and in a few seconds we were 
speeding along Wapping High street. We had gone no more 
than a few hundred yards, I think, when Smith suddenly 
slapped his open hand down on his knee. 

'That pigtail!” he cried. “I have left it behind! We must 
have it, Petrie! Stop! Stop!” 

The cab was pulled up and Smith alighted. 

“Don’t wait for me!” he directed, hurriedly. “Here—take 
Weymouth’s card. Remember where he said the book was? 
It’s all we want. Come straight on to Scotland Yard and meet 
me there.” 

“But, Smith,” I protested, "a few minutes can make no 
difference!” 

“Can’t it!” he snapped. “Do you suppose Fu-Manchu is 
going to leave evidence like that lying about? It’s a thousand 
to one he has it already, but there is just a bare chancel” 

Of my drive that night I remember nothing, for so lost in 
thought w'as I that the cab was outside the house for which I 
was bound ere I realized that we had quitted the purlieus of 
Wapping. Yet I had had leisure to review the whole troop of 
events which had crowded my life since the return of Nayland 
Smith from Burma. Mentally I had looked again upon the dead 
Sir Crichton Davey, and with Smith had waited in the dark 
for the dreadful thing that had killed him. Now, with those 
remorseless memories jostling in my mind, I was entering the 
house of Fu-Manchu’s last victim; and the shadow of that giant 
evil seemed to lie upon it like a palpable cloud. 

Cadby’s old landlady greeted me with a queer mixture of 
fear and embarrassment in her manner. 

“I am Dr. Petrie,” I said, “and I regret that I bring bad 
news respecting Mr. Cadby.” 

“Oh, sir!” she cried, “don’t tell me that anything has hap¬ 
pened to him!” And divining something of the mission on 
which I was come, for such sad duty often falls to the lot of 
the medical man: “Oh! the poor brave lad!” And again: “Oh! 
the poor brave lad!” 

Indeed, I respected the dead man’s memory more than ever 
from that hour, since the sorrow of the worthy old soul was 
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quite pathetic, and spoke eloquently for the unhappy cause of 
it. 

“There was a terrible wailing at the back of the house last 
night, doctor, and I heard it again to-night a second before you 
knocked. Poor lad! It was the same when his mother died!” than I could 
At the moment I paid little attention to her words, for : that by the 
such beliefs are common, unfortunately, but when she was suf¬ 
ficiently composed I went on to explain what I thought neces¬ 
sary. And now the old lady’s embarrassment took precedence 
of her sorrow, and presently the truth came out. 

“There’s a—young lady—in his rooms, sir!” 

I started. This might mean little or might mean much. 

“She came and waited for him last night, doctor—from 10 
until 10:30—and this morning again. She came the third time 
about an hour ago, and has been upstairs since!” 

“Do you know her, Mrs. Dolan?” 

“Well, doctor,” she said, wiping her eyes the while, “I do! 

And God knows he was a good lad and I like a mother to him— 
but she is not the girl I should have liked a son of mine to take 
up withl” 

At any other time this would have been amusing; now it 
might be serious. Mrs. Dolan’s account of the wailing became 
suddenly significant—for perhaps it meant that one of Fu- 
Manchu’s dacoit followers was watching the house, to give 
warning of any stranger’s approach! It was unlikely that I 
should forget the dark eyes.of another of Fu-Manchu’s ser¬ 
vants. Was that beautiful lure of men, even now in the house, 
completing her evil work? 

“I should never have allowed her in his rooms,” began Mrs. 

Dolan again. Then there was an interruption. 

A soft rustling reached my ears—intimately feminine. The 
girl was stealing down! 

I leaped out into the hall, and she turned and fled blindly 
before me—back up the stairs! Taking three steps at a time, 

I followed her, bounded into the room above almost at her 
heels and stood with my back to the door. 

She cowered against the desk by tlie window', a slim figure 
in a dinging silk gown, which alone explained Mrs. Dolan’s 
distrust. The gaslight was turned very low' and her hat shad- 
oived her^ce, but could not hide its startling beauty, could not 
mar the brilliancy of rhe skin nor dim the wonderful eyes of 
this modern Delilah. For it was she! 

“So I came in time!” I Said grimly, and turned the key in 
the lock. 

“Oh!” she panted at that, and stood facing me. leaning 
back with her jewel-laden hands clutching the desk edge. 

“Give me whatever you have removed from here.” I said 
sternly, “and then prepare to accompany me.” 

She took a step forward, her eyes wide with fear, her 
lips parted. 

“I have taken nothing!” she said. Her breast was heav¬ 
ing tumultuously. “Oh! let me go! please let me go!” and im¬ 
pulsively she threw herself forward, pressing clasped hands 
against my shoulder and looking up into my face with passion¬ 
ate pleading. 

It is w’ith some shame that I confess how her charm en¬ 
veloped me like a magic cloud. Unfamiliar with the complex 
Oriental temperament, I had laughed at Nayland Smith when 
he had spoken of this girl’s infatuation. “Love in the East,” 
he had said, “is like the conjuror’s mango tree; it is born, grows 
and flowers at the touch of a hand.” Now' in her face I read 
confirmation of his words. Her clothes or her hair exhaled a 
faint perfume. Like all Fu-Manchu’s servants she was per¬ 
fectly chosen for her peculiar duties. Her beauty was wholly 
intoxicating. 

But I thrust her aw'ay. 

“You have no claim to mercy!” I said. “Do not count 
upon any. What have you taken from here?” 

She grasped the lapels of my coat. I felt how she trembled. 

“I will tell you all I can—all I dare!” she panted, eagerly 
fearfully. “I should know how to deal with your friend, but 
w’ith you—I am lost! If you could only understand—you 
would not be so cruel!” Her slight accent added charm to the 
musical voice. “I am not free, as your English women arc 
What I do I must do, for it is the will of my master—and I am 
only a slave! Ah! you are not a man if you can give me to the 
police! You have no heart if you can forget that I tried to 
save you once!” 

I had feared that plea, for, in her own Oriental fashion, she 
certainly had tried to save me from a deadly peril once—at the 
expense of my friend. But I had feared the plea—for I die 
not know how to meet it. How* could I give her up, perhaps to 
stand her trial formiurder? And now’ I fell silent, add she saw 
why 1 was silent. 

“I may deserve no mercy—I may be even as bad as you 
think, but what have you to do with the police? It is not your 
work to hound a woman to death! Could you ever look another 
woman in the eyes—one that you loved, and know' that she 
trusted you—if you had done such a thing? Ah! I have no 
friend in all the w’orld, or I should not be here! Do not be my 
enemy, my judge, and make me w’orse than I am; be my friend 
and save me—from him!” The beautiful face was close to 
mine; her breath fanned my cheek. “Have mercy on me!” 

At that moment I honestly would have given half of my 
Worldly possessions to have been spared the decision which I 
knew I must come to. After all, what proof had I that she 
was a willing accomplice of Dr. Fu-Manchu? Furthermore, 
she w’as an Oriental, and her code must necessarily be different 
from mine. Irreconcilable as the thing may be with Western 
ideas. Nayland Smith had really told me that he believed the 
girl to be a slave. Then there remained that other reason why 
I loathed the idea of becoming her captor. It w'as almost 
tantamount to betrayal! Must I soil my hands with such 
work now? 

Thus—I suppose—her seductive beauty arguing against 
my sense of right. The jew’elled fingers grasped my shoulders 
nervously, and her slim body quivered against mine as she 
watched me with all her soul in her eyes—in an abandonment 
of pleading despair. Then I remembered the fate of the man 
in whose room we stood. 

“You lured Cadby to his death!” I said—and shook 
her off. 

“No! no!” she cried wildly, clutching at me. “No! I swear 
by the holy name I did not! I did not! I w atched him—spied 
upon him—yes! But listen—it was because he w’ould not be 
warned that he met his death! I could not save him! Ah! I 
am not so bad as that! I will tell you—I have taken his note¬ 
book and torn out the last pages and burned them! Look! in 
the grate! The book was too big to steal aw'ay. I came twice 
and could not find it! There! will you let me go?” 

“If you will tell me where and how to seize Dr. Fu- 
Manchu—yes I”* 

Her hands dropped and she took a backward step. A new 
terror was upon her. 

“I dare not! I dare not!” 

“Then you would—if you dared?” 

She was watching me intently. 

“Not if you would go to find him!” she said. 

And with all that I thought her to be, and stern servant of 
justice that I would have had myself, I felt the hot blood leap 
to my cheek at all which the words implied. She grasped 
my arm. 

“Could you hide me from him if I came to you—and told 
you all I know?” 

“The authorities”- >% 

“Ah!” Her eyes flashed. “They can put me on the rack 
If they choose, but never one word w’ould I speak! Never one 
little word!” 



from your police—from him—from everybody, • climb in. Then we could get through to the front and w’atch 
nger be his slave!” from there.” 

w’as beating with painful rapidity; I had not I “Good!” cried the inspector. “See you are not spotted, 
Is warring w’ith a woman; moreover, it was harderi though, and if you hear the whistle, don’t mind doing a bit of 
Rve dreamed of. For some time I had been aware damage, but be inside Shen-Yan’s like lightning! Otherwise, 


arm of her personality and the art of her plead¬ 
ing she hadSbrought me down from my judgment s^at—had 
made it all bjt impossible for me to give her up to justice. Now 
I was disarnakd—but in a quandary. What should I do? What 
could I do? I turned away from her and walked to the hearth, 
in which sortie paper ash lay and yet emitted a faint smell. , 
Not mo^i than ten seconds elapsed, I am confident, from 
the time tha* I stepped across the room until I glanced back. 
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“Ma ’alenh!” came her soft whisper; “but I am afraid to 
trust you— yet! Be comforted, for there is one near who would 
have killed yiu had I wished it! Remember—I will come to you 
whenever yof will take me and hide me!” 

steps pattered dowm the stairs. I heard a stifled 
Dolan as the mysterious visitor ran past her. The 
ned and closed. 


’s is a dope shop in one of the burrows off the 
ighway,” said Inspector Weymouth. “Singapore 
call it. It’s a centre for some of the Chinese 
ieve. but all sorts of opium smokers use it. There 
n any complaints that I know of. I don’t under¬ 


in his room at New Scotland Yard, bending over 
lscap upon which were arranged some burned 
m poor Cadby’s frate; for so hurriedly had the 
work that combustion had not been complete, 
we make of this?” said Smith. 

. . lascar went up . . . unlike . . . 

. not return . . . till Shen-Yan’ (there 

bout the name, I think) ‘turned me . 

. . . lascar in mortuary I 

. not for . . . days ... or 
, Tuesday night in a different make- . . . 

pigtail.’ . *. .” 

“The pigtail again!” rapped Weymouth. 

“She evidently burned the torn-out pages all together,” 
continued Si*th. “They lay flat, and. this was in the middle! 

of retributive justice in that, inspector! Now— 
rence to a hunchback, and what follows amounts 
nr (among several other persons) went up some- 
ably upstairs—at Shen-Yan’s—and did not come 
)adby, who was there disguised, noted a booming 
he identified the lascar in some mortuary. We 
s of fixing the date of this visit to Shen-Yan’s, 
ined to put down the ‘lascar’ as the dacoit who 
by Fu-Manchu! It is sheer supposition how- 
t Cadby meant to pay another visit to the place 
make-up or disguise is evident, and that the 
proposed was last night is a reasonable deduc- 
erence to a pigtail is principally interesting be- 
was found on Cadby’s body.” 

Weymouth nodded affirmatively, and Smith 
watch. 

10:23," he said. “I will trouble you. inspector, 
m of your fancy wardrobe. There is time to 
in the company of Shen-Yan’s opium fiends!” 
ti raised his eyebrows, 
be risky. What about an official visit?” 
mith laughed. 

an useless! Ry your own showing the place is 
ion. No—guile against guile! We are dealing 
an. with the incarnate essence of Eastern sub- 
most stupendous genius that the modem Orient 


I see the ha 
we have a r 
to this: A 1 
where, pres 
down again, 
sound. Lafc 
have no me; 
but I feel ii: 
was murderi 
ever. But 
in a differe; 
Tuesday nigl 
tion. The 
cause of wh 
Inspect 
glanced at h 
“Exact! 
for the fr 
spend an ho 
Weymo 
“It mig 
Naylan 
“Worse 
open to ins 
with a Chin 
tlety, with t 
has produce 
“I don’t 
tain trucule 
erally leads 


“You ai 
He tunid 


She threw up her hand scornfully. Then the proud glance 
softened again. 

“But fwill speak for you I" 

Closer she came, and closer, until she could whisper in my 
ear. 


lieve in disguises!” said Weymouth, with a cer- 
“It’s mostly played out, that game, and gen- 
failure. Still, if you’re determined, sir, there’s 
an end of it !■ Foster will make your face. up. What disguise do 
you propose to adopt ?” 

“A sort 5f Dago seaman, I think; something like poor Cad¬ 
by. I can reljl on my knowledge of the brutes if I am sure of my 
disguise.” 

iforgetting me. Smith!” I said, 
to me quickly. 

he replied, “it is my business, unfortunately, but 
“ hobby!” 

“You m4n that you can no longer rely upon me?” I said, 
angrily. 

sped my hand and met my rather frigid stare 
real concern in his gaunt, bronzed face, 
old chap!” he answered, “that was really unkind! 

I meant something totally different!” 
ght, Smith!” I said, immediately, ashamed of my 
ng his hand heartily. “I can pretend to smoke 
as another. I shall be going, too, inspector.” 

It of this little passage of words, some twenty 
wo dangerous looking seafaring ruffians entered 
accompanied by Inspector Weymouth, and were 
the wilderness of London’s night. In this theatri- 
ere was, to my mind, something ridiculous—al¬ 
and I could have laughed heartily had it not been 
edy lurked so near to hand, 
recollection that somewhere at out journey’s end 
waited us was sufficient to sober my 'reflections, 
ho, with all the powers represented b> Nayland 
against him, pursued his dark schen.'es tri- 
lurked in hiding within this yen' - area which 
sly patrolled! Fu-Manchu, whom I had neA'er 
name stood for horrors indefinable! Perhaps 7 
meet the terrible Chinese doctor to-night! 
pursue a train of thought which promised to 
lead to morbi4 depths, and directed my attention to w’hat Smith 
was saying. _ 

flrop dowm from Wapping and reconnoitre, as you 
is close to the river side. Then you can put us 
ere below. Ryman can keep the launch close to 
premises and you fellow's will be hanging about 
near enough to hear the whistle.” 
ented Weymouth, “I've arranged for that. If 
ted you shall give the alarm?” 
ow',” said Smith, thoughtfully. “Even in that 
event I might wait a while. 

“Don’t w»t too long!” advised the inspector. “We shouldn’t 
if your next appearance was on the end of a 
here'down Greenwich Reach I—w'ith half your 
!” 

lied up outside the river police depot, and Smith 
without delay, four shabby-looking fellow’s who 
in the office springing up to salute the fo¬ 
llowed us in. He nodded, 
nd Lisle,” he said, briskly, “get along and find 
hich commands the door of Singapore Charlie’s, 
ighway. You look the dirtiest of the troupe. 
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Guthrie, you ifeight drop asleep on the pavement, and Lisle can 
argue w’ith y«u about getting home. Don’t move till you hear 
the whistle iafcide or have my orders, and note everybody that 
goes in and ownes out. You other two belong to this division.” 

The C. I. D. men having departed, the remaining pair sa¬ 
luted again. 

“Well, you’re on special duty to-night. You’ve been prompt 
but don’t stick your chests out so much. Do you know of a 
back w’ay to Shen-Yan’s?” 

The men looked at one another and both shook their heads. 

“There’s an empty shop nearly opposite sir,” replied one 
of them. “I kn 

©B 


T know a broken window at the back where we could I 


wait for orders.’ 

Inspector Hyman came in, glancing at the clock. 

“Launch is waiting,” he said. 

“Right!” replied Smith, thoughtfully. “I am half afraid, 
though, that the recent alarms may have scared our quarry— 
your man, Mason, and then Cadby. Against which w'e have 
this, that so far as he is likely to know’ there has been no clue 
pointing to this opium den. Remember, he thinks Cadby’s 
notes are destroyed.” 

“The whole business is an utter mystery to me!” confessed 
Ryman. “I’m told that there’s some dangerous Chinese devil 
hiding somew here in London, and that you expect to find him at 
Shen-Yan’s. Supposing he uses that place, which is possible, 
how do you know he’s there to-night?” 

“I don’t!” said Smith, “but it is the first clue w’e have had 
pointing to one of his haunts, and time means precious lives 
where Dr. Fu-Manchu is concerned!” 

“Who is he, sir, exactly, this Dr. Fu-Manchu?” 

“I have only the vaguest idea, inspector, but he is no or¬ 
dinary criminal. He is the greatest genius w’hich the powers 
of evil have put on earth for centuries! He has the baclang of 
a political group whose wealth is enormous—and his mission in 
Europe is to pave the way! Do you follow me? He is the 
advance agent of a movement so epoch-making that not one 
Britisher and not one American in fifty thousand has ever 
dreamed of it!” 

Ryman stared, but made no reply, and we went out, pass¬ 
ing down to the breakwater and boarding the waiting launch. 
With her crew of three, the party numbered seven that swung 
cut into the Pool, and clearing the pier, drew’ in again and 
hugged the murky shore. 

The night had been clear enough hitherto, but now came 
scudding rain banks to curtain the crescent moon, and anon, to 
unveil her again and show the muddy swirls about us. The 
view' was not extensive from the launch. Sometimes a deepen¬ 
ing of the near shadows would tell of a moored barge, or lights 
high above our heads mark the deck of a large vessel. In the 
floods of moonlight gaunt shapes towered above; in the ensuing 
darkness only the oily glitter of the tide occupied the fore¬ 
ground of the night piece. 

The Surrey shore was a broken wall of blackness patched 
with lights about which moved hazy suggestions of human 
activity. The bank we were following offered a prospect even 
more gloomy; a dense, dark mass, amid which, sometimes, mys¬ 
terious half-tones told of a dock gate, or sudden high lights 
leaped flaring to the eye. 

Then, out of the mystery ahead, a green light grew and 
crept down upon us. A giant shape loomed up and frowned 
crushinglv upon the little craft. A blaze of light, the jangle of 
a bell, and it was past. We were dancing in the wash of one 
of the Scotch steamers, and the murk had fallen again. 

Discords of remote activity rose above the more intimate 
throbbing of our screw, and we seemed a pigmy company float¬ 
ing past the workshops of Brobdingnagian toilers. The chill of 
the near water communicated itself to me, and I felt the pro¬ 
tection of my shabby garments inadequate against it. 

Far over on the Surrey shore a blue light—vaporous, mys¬ 
terious—flicked translucent tongues against the night’s cur¬ 
tain. It was a weird, elusive flame, leaping, wavering, chang¬ 
ing from blue to a yellow violet—rising—falling. 

“Only a gas works!" came Smith’s voice, and I knew that 
he, too, had been watching those elfin fires; “but it always re¬ 
minds me of a Mexican teocalli. and the altar of sacrifice!” 

The simile was apt, but gruesome. I thought of Dr. Fu- 
Manchu and the severed fingers, and could not repress a 
shudder. 

“On your left, past the wooden pier! Not where the lamp 
is—bevond that; next to the dark, square building—Shen- 
Yan’s!” [ 

It was Inspector'Ryman speaking. 

“Drop us somewhere handy, then.” replied Smith, “and lie 
close in with your ears wide open. We may have to run for it, 
so don’t go far away!” 

From the tone of his voice I knew that the night mysteiy 
of the Thames had claimed at least one other victim. 

“Dead slow!’’ came Ryman’s orde*. “We’ll put 'into the 
stone stairs.” 

A seemingly drunken voice was droning from a neighbor¬ 
hood alley way as Smith lurched in hulking fashion to the door 
of a little shop above which, crudelv painted, were the words: 

SHEN-YAN BARBER. 

I shuffled along behind him. and had time to note the box 
of studs, German shaving tackle, and rolls of twist which lay 
untidily in the window ere Smith kicked the door open, clat¬ 
tered down three wooden steps, and pulled himself up with a 
jerk, seizing my arm for support. 

W’e stood in a bare and very dirty room, which could only 
claim kinship with a civilized shaving saloon by virtue of the 
grimy towel thrown across the back of the solitary chair. A 
Yiddish theatrical bill of some kind, illustrated, adorned one of 
the walls, and another bill, in what may have been Chinese, 
completed the decorations. From behind a curtain heavily bro¬ 
caded with filth a little Chinaman appeared, dressed in a loose 
smock, black trousers and thick-soled slippers, and advancing, 
shook his head vigorously. 

“No shavee—no shavee!” he chattered, simiol fashion, 
squinting from one to the other of us with his twinkling eyes. 
“Too late! Shuttee shop!” 

“Don’t you come none of it wi’ me!” roared Smith, in a voice 
of amazing gruff ness, and shook an artificially dirtied Fist 
under the Chinaman’s nose. “Get inside and gimme an’ my 
mate a couple o’ pipes! Smokee pipe, you yellow scum— 
savvy ?” t 

My friend bent forward and glared into the other’s eyes 
with a vindictiveness that amazed me, unfamiliar as I was with 
this form of gentle persuasion. 

“Kop ’old o’ that!” he said, and thrust a coin into the 
Chinaman’s yellow paw. “Keep me waitin’ an’ I’ll pull the dam’ 
shop down, Charlie. You can lay to it!” 

“No hab got pipee-” began the other. 

Smith raised his fist and Yan capitulated. 

“Allee lightee!” he said. “Full up—no loom. You come 
see see.” 

He dived behind the dirty curtain. Smith and I following, 
and ran up a dark stair. The next moment I found myself in 
an atmosphere w’hich fairly got me by the throat. It was all 
but unbreathable. being loaded with opium fumes. Never before 
had I experienced anything like it. Every breath was an agony. 

A tin oil lamp on a box in the middle of the floor dimly illumi¬ 
nated the horrible place, about the walls of which ten or twelve 
bunks w’ere ranged and all of them occupied. Most of the 
occupants were lying motionless, but one or two were squatting 
in their bunks noisily sucking at the little metal pipes. These 
had not yet attained to the opium smoker’s Nirvana. 

“No loom—samee tella you,” said Shen-Yan. complacently 
testing Smith’s shilling with his yellow, decayed teeth. 

Smith wralked to a comer and dropped, cross-legged, on the 
floor, pulling me down with him. 

Two pipe, quick!” he said. ‘Tlenty room! Tw’o piecee 
pipe—or plenty heap trouble!” 

A dreary voice from one of the bunks came: 

“Give ’im a pipe. Charlie, curse yer! an’ stop ’is palaver!” 
Yan performed a curious little shrug, rather of the back 
than of the shoulders, and shuffled to the box which bore the 
smoky lamp. Holding a needle in the flame, he dipped it, when 
red hot, into an old cocoa tin and withdrew it with a bead of 

(Continued on Fifth Pmg«). , 
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ON FOMCITIZENS 

County Clerk Issues Wamlno 
Against Frauds Infesting 
Hall of Records. 


THE CLUE OF THE PIGTAIL 


APPLICANTS ARE SWINDLED. 


Pay Varying Small Sums for 
Worthless Papers. 


Cruraty Clerk William H. *>rty lie* 
lieml * warning to Intending citizen* 
to IwTt nothing to do with frauds 
who Ue tn wait for thorn about the 
corridor* of the Hall of Record* and 
the County Court. He La also en¬ 
deavoring to have eeme of these par- 
tiltM caught red-handed, and when 
he does he propoeas to proeecute them 
to the limit of the law. 

The evil Is an old one. whereby 
aliens aaeklng to get their first pa¬ 
pers are met In the corridor by Indi¬ 
vidual* who for a certain sum offer 
to draw up and file their applications. 
This sum am.Mint, to anything from 
twenty-five cents to a dollar and a 
quarter. Tbe applicants are given to 
understand that the amount so paid 
out is all that will be demanded of 
them for their firat papera. Some 
show of authority Is given to their 
scheme by the fact that they make 
bold to take the prospective citizens 
to one of the rooms In the Hall of 
Records, usually to Room 39. which 
U set aside for lawyers, and there on 
dummy blanks draw up the applica¬ 
tion. 

Having paid out S'.© fee demanded, 
the applicant is Instructed to go to 
Room 7 and there file this alleged ap¬ 
plication. Prom the clerk he learns 
the application he holds Is worthless, 
good only as a guide to the clerk tn 
the Naturalization Bureau, and that 
he has been doing business with a 
fraud. 

Last Tuesday, which proved one 
of the heaviest days In the work of 
the Naturalization Bureau, when 
there were sixty-four applicants for 
first and ninety-five petitioners for 
final papers. County Clerk Kelly and 
several of hie assistants formed 
themselves Into a detective squad to 
catch some of these frauds. Word 
evidently had gone out that “the 
Bose" was on the Job, as none of the 
parasites was seen about. 

A good description of two of them 
has been furnished the Couuty Clerk, 
and a keen lookout Is betng kept. Po¬ 
lice Commissioner Woods has refused 
to detail a patrolman to the Hall of 
Records, and In answer to County 
Clerk Kelly's application for one said 
.11 men detailed to public buildings 
were being withdrawn. 

r*n the wall of the main floor of 
the Hall of Records the fo low lug 
sign has been bung. 

•*The fee for your declaration (your 
first paper) Is one dollar; for your 
petition (your second paperl four 
dollars. Any person demanding or 
accepting any other fee or moneys Is 
liable to a heavy fine and imprison¬ 
ment." 

In the Naturalization Bureau Is 
another sign to the effect that the 
Clarks will give free of charge any 
advice applicant* desire, and caution¬ 
ing them to do business with nobody 
sis*. 


(Continued from Third Page.) 


opium adhering to the end. Slowly roasting this over the lamp, 
he dropped it into the bowl of tne metal pipe which he held 
ready, where it burned with a spirituous, blue flame. 


It over." said Smith huskily 
end rose on his knees with tbs as¬ 
sumed eagerness of a slave to the 

drug. 

Tan handed him tbe pipe, which he 
promptly put to his Ups. and prepared 
another for raa 

"Whatever you do, don’t Inhale 
any." came Smith's whispered In¬ 
junction. 

It was with a sense of nausea 

greater even than that occasioned by 
the disgusting atmosphere of the den 
that I took the pipe and pretended 
to smoke It. Taking ray cue from 
my friend, I allowed by head gradu¬ 
ally to sink lower and lower, until, 
within a few minutes, I sprawU-d 
sideways on the floor, Bralth 1) lng 
close beside me. 

"The ship's oinkin'.” droned a voice 
from one of the bunks. “Look at the 

rata." _ . 

Yan had noiselessly withdrawn, and 
T experienced a curious sense of «w>1a* 
tlon from my fellows—from the whole 
of the Western world. My throat 
was pan. bed from the fume*. 
head ached. The vicious atmosphere 
seemed contaminating. 

I was 4a one dropped 
• • • “somewhere east of cue*, 
where the best Is like the worst. 
Wh^re there aren’t no Ten Com¬ 
mandments. an* a man can raise a 
thirst." 

Smith began to whisper softly. 
"We have carried It through suc¬ 
cessfully so far," he said. ‘ I 1 
know If you have observed It. but 
there Is a stair just behind you. half 
concealed by a ragged curtain. '' a 
are near that and well in the dark. 


hind the table. But from the mo. 
me&t that my gaze rested upon the 
one who sat there, 1 think If the 

r lace had been an Aladdin’s palace 
should not have had eyes for any 
of Its wonders. 

He wore a plain yellow robe, of & 
hue almost Identical with that of his 
smooth, hairless countenance. His 
hands were large, long and bony, 
and he held them knuckles upward 
and rested his pointed chin upon 
their thinness. Ha had a great, high 
brow, crowned with sparse, neutral 
colored hair 

Of his face, as tt looked out at me 
over the dirty table, I despair of writ¬ 
ing convincingly. It niu< that of an 
archangel of evil; and It was wholly 
dominated by the tno».t uncanny eyes 
that ever reflected a human soul; for 
they were narrow and long, very 
slightly oblique—and of a brilliant 
green! But their unique horror lay 
In a certain fllmtness (It made me 
think of the membrana nictltana in a 
bird) which, obscuring them as I 
threw wine the door, seemed to lift as 
I actually passed the threshold, re¬ 
vealing the eyes In all their brilliant 
irliie wenca. 

I know that I stopped dead, one 
foot within the room, for the malig¬ 
nant force of the man was something 
surpassing my experience. He was 
surprised by this sudden Intrusion— 
yes. but no trace of fear showed upon 
that wonderful face—only a sort of 
pitying contempt. And. as I paused, 
ho rose slowly to his feet, nevfv re- 


moving his gazu from mine. 

It s Fu-Manchu!" cried Smith, over 
mv shoulder, In a voice that almost 

rhavo^cn nothing suspicious so far 


—or nothing much. But if there was 
anything going forward it would no 
doubt be delayed until we new ar¬ 
rivals were well doped. Sah! 

He pressed my arm to emphasize 
the warning. Through my half-closed 
eves 1 perceived * shadowy form near 
the curtain to which he had referred. 
I lay liko a log, but my muscles were 
tensed nervously. 

The shadow materialized as the fig¬ 
ure moved forward into the room 
with a curiously lithe movement. 

The smoky lamp in the middle of 
the place afforded scant illumination, 
serving only to indicate sprawling 
shapes—here an extended hand, 
brown or yellow; there a sketchy, 
corpsellke face—while from ail about 
rose obscene sighing* and murmur¬ 
ing* In faraway voices, an uncanny 


The conclusion of that sentence I 
never heard. 

Dr. Fu-Manchu reached down be- 
Mile the table—and the floor slipped 
from under me! 

<*ne last glimpse I hnd of the fixed, 
green eyes, and with a scream I was 
unable to repress, I dropped-dropped 
dropped . .and plunged into 
'ey water, which closed 
head! 


over my 


Vaguely*, 
flame—had 

lowing 


I had seen a spurt of 
heard another cry fol- 
upon my own—a booming 
sound (the trap)—the flat note of a 
p*>lice whistle. But when I rose to the 
surface, impenetrable darkness envel- 
oped me. I was spitting filthily oily 
liquid from my mouth, and fighting 
down the black terror that had me by 

(ha f h t a_ « _ J 
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animal chorus. It was like & glimpse ' the throat: terror of the darkness 
of the Inferno seen by some Chinese about me, of the unknown depths be- 
D&nte. But so close to us stood the I neath me. of the pit Into which I was 
newcomer that I was able to make i cast amid stifling stenches and the 
out a ghastly, parchment face, with | lapping of tidal water. 


small oblique eyes, and a misshapen 
head crowned with a colled pigtail, 
surmounting a slight, hunched body. 
Theer was something unnatural, in- 
. human, about that mask-like face, 
and something repulsive ir the bent 
shape and long, yellow hands clasped 
one ui>on the other. 

Fu-Manchu, from Smith’s ac¬ 
count. In no way resembled this 
crouching apparition with the 
death's head countenance and lithe 
movements; but an instinct of some 
kind told me that w© were on the 
right scent—that this was one of 
the doctor's servants. How I came 
to that conclusion I cannot explatn; 
but with no doubt in my mind tflat 
this was a member of the formid¬ 
able murder group 1 watched the 
yelow man creep nearer—nearer— 
ailently—bent and peering. 

He was watching us. 

Of another circumstance I be¬ 
came aware—and a disquieting cir¬ 
cumstance. There were fewer mur- 
murings and eighings from the sur¬ 
rounding bunks. The presence of 


I cried. • • 


'Help! 


"Smith!** 

Help!" 

My voice seemed to beat back upon 
rue. yet I was about to cry out again, 
" ben, mustering all my presence of 
mind and all my failing courage, I 
recognized that I had better employ¬ 
ment for my energies, and heiran to 
swim straight ahead, desperately, de¬ 
termined to face all the horrors of 
this place—to dio hard if die I must 

A drop of liquid fire fell through the 
darkness and hissed into the water 
beside me. 

I felt that, despite my resolution. I 
was going mad. 

Another fiery drop—and another. 

I touched a rotting wooden post and 
slimy timbers. I had reached one 
bound of my w-ntery prison. More 
unj fell from Above, a.n»l the srraaan 
of hysteria quivered, unuttered, in 
my. throat. 

Keeping myself afloat w ith increas¬ 
ing diflTcb.'ty in my heavy garments. 
I threw my head back and raised 
mv eyes. 

No more drops fell, and no more 


the crouching figure had created a drop* would fall, but it was merely a 
sudden semi-silenee In the den, mi option r .t „_. _ ., 


llckan—FosteL 

Miss Julia i"lair© Fostel, daughter 
f Mr. and Mrs. Charles Fostel. of | 
!11 Bigelow place. Woodhaven. and 
Yedertck William Dlckau. son of 
Ir. and Mrs. August Dlckau. of 4003 
Later street. Woodhaven. were mar¬ 
led last nlxht at the home of the 
ride’s parents bv the Rev. Charles 
Jacheller of the English-French 
Evangelical Church. The bride was 
.(tended by her sister. Miss Alio* 
“ostel. and the groom by his brother, 
ienrv Dlckau. The couple win make 
heir home at 1434 Gherardl aver.ua | 
Toodhaven. Among those present at | 
he ceremony and reception were Mr. 
jid Mrs. irharles Fostel, Charles 
Hostel. Mis* Louise Fostel. George 
HosteL Miss Blanche Fostel, Louis 
’ostel. Miss chair© Fostel. Miss Emma 
p ost*L Mr. and Mrs. August Dlckau. 
Ir. and Mrs. Thomas Ham man. Miss 
>orthy Hararoan. Louis Finance. 
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8. S. Parade June 10. 

The Richmond Hill Sunday School 
Union has decided on Saturday, June 
1& as the date for the annual Sunday 
school parade. Officers of the union 
have Just been elected at the annual 
meeting as follows- Clifford E. 
Barksr. president; Frank R. Hib¬ 
bard. vice-president: Alfred 8. 
Wheeler, secretary; F. E Terwll- 
Mger. treasurer: Slddmore Pettit. Jr., 
historian. 

Personal Note*. 

The Rev. Edward H. Emmett, the 
nsw paator of the Richmond Hill 
Baptist Church, will be the guest of 
honor at a meeting of the Men’s Club 
of tbs church on Tuesday evening. 

Mrs. H- Butler, of Maple street, 
wtli entertain the Star Five-hundred 
Club next Thursday. 

Miss Helen Blase, of Manor avenue, 
left yesterday for a week's trip to 
Richmond. Vo. 

Mrs. E. Singer, of Van Wtoklen 

i aca Is visiting friends in Olss- 
mok, Ormn. 

Mr. and Mra. H. M. Robinson, of 
Olsn Morris, are entertaining for the 
week end Mr. and Mra. H. M. Brod, 
of Manhattan: Miss Minnie Hlrsch, 
of Oreenrolnt. and Miss Violet Far- 
lay. of Jorsay City, who will make 
her future horns with Mr. and Mra 
Robiasoo. 

Coming Events. 

The second annua1 musicals of the 
First M. E. Sunday srhool orchestra 
will be given on Tuesday night at the 
chumh. Church street and Beaufort 

avsnua 

Ths Women’s Auxiliary of the 
Woodhaven Exempt Volunteer Fire¬ 
men’s Association will give a shirt 
waist dance to-morrow night at Flre- 
men’a HaJL Jerome avenue. 

A meeting of the Baptist mlalsters 
of Brooklyn and Long Island will be 
Ssfd to-morrow In the Union Course 
Baptist Church. 

1%* Parish P rogre s sive Chib of the 
Church of the Holy Child Jesus will 
five a card party t o -morrow at th# 
Seme at MTa John Burke, 404 Bed¬ 
ford avenue, tor the benefit of the 
parochial srhool fund. 

Am official visit to Richmond TTTT1 
IV ptsr, Ordsr of ths Eastern Star, 
vfil be mads on Tuesday evening by 
Mm Maud* R. Sparrow, district 
deputy. 

Richmond H10 Chapter. O. n. 8., 
s1v* * card party on Wednesday 
~ at Maaonio Tempi*. 


▲ sew hot water bottle at Oer- 
Invention Is mads of mstal and 
hinged In the centre and so 
that It 


sudden semi-silence in the den, 
which could only moan that Rome 
of the supposed opium smokors had 
merely feigned coma and the ap¬ 
proach of coma. 

Nayland Smith lay like a dead 
man. and. trusting to the darkness, 

I too lay prone and still, anu‘ watch¬ 
ed the evil face hending low-er And 
lower—until it came within a few 
Inches of my own. I completely 
closed my eyes. 

Delicate fingers touched my right 
eyelid- Divining what was coming. 

I rol:ed my eyes ’up as the lid was 
adroitly lifted and lowered again. 
The man moved away. 

I bad saved the situation! And not¬ 
ing anew the hush about me—a hush 
In which I fancied many pairs of 
ears listened—1 was glad. For just 
a moment I realized fully how. with 
the place watched back and front, we 
yet were cut off—were in the hand* 
of Fhr Easterns, to some extent tn 
the power of members of that most 
Inscrutably mysterious race, the 
Chinese. 

*'Oood!” whispered Smith at my 
side. "1 don't think I could have done 
It! He took me on trust after that. 
My God! what an awful face! Petrie. 
It's the hunchback of Cadby’s notes! 
Ah! 1 thought so. Do you see that?" 

1 turned my eyes round as far as 
was possible. A man had scrambled 
down from one of the bunks and was 
following th* bent figure acru the 
room! 

They passed around us quietly, ths 
little yellow man leading with his 
curious, lithe gait, and the other, an 
Impassive Chinaman, following. Th© 
curtain was raised, and I heard their 
footsteps receding on the stairs. 

"Don't stir!” whispered Petrie. 

An Intense excitement was clearly 
upon him. and hs communicated It to 
me. Who was th# occupant of the 
room above? 

Footsteps on the stair, and the 
Chinaman reappeared, recroased the 
floor and passed out. The little bent 
man went over to another bunk—this 
time leading up the stair one who 
looked like a Last a r. 

"Did you see his right hand?** whis¬ 
pered Smith. "A dnoolt! They come 
h*>ra to report and to take orders! 
Petrie. Dr. Fu-Manchu 1# up theral” 

"What shall we do?" softly. 

"Walt. Then w# must try to rush 
the stairs. It would be futile to bring 
In the polios first. Ho la sura to have 
some other exit. I will give the word 
while the little yellow devil la down 
here. You are nearer and will have 
to go first. But If ths hunchback fol¬ 
lows I can deal with him. I shall bs 
directly at your slbow." 

Our whispered colloquy was inter¬ 
rupted by the return of ths dacolt, 
who recrossed th# room as tbe China¬ 
man had don* and Immediately took 
his departure. A third man. whom 
Smith Identified as a Malay, asesnded 
th* mysterious stairs, descended and 
wont out, and a fourth, whose nation¬ 
ality it was Impossible to determine, 
followed. Then, os the softly moving 
usher crossed to a bunk on the right 
of ths outer door— 

ITTp you go. Petrie!” cried Hmlth, 
for further delay was dangerous and 
further dissimulation useless. 

I leaped to my feet Hnatrhlng my 
revolver from the pocket of the 
rough jacket X wo», l bounded to 
the stair and went blundering up In 
complete darkness. A chorus of 1 
brutish cries clamored from behind, 
with a muffled scream rising above ! 
them all; but Nayland Bmtth was 
close behind as I raced along a cov¬ 
ered gangway, in purer sir. nnd at 
my heels whsn I crushed open e 
door et the end end almost fell Into 
the room beyond. 

What I saw was merely a dirty 
table, with some odds and ends upon 
It. of wblch 1 was too excited to take 
not*, an oil lamp swung by a brass 


question of time for the floor to col¬ 
lapse. For it was beginning to emit 
a dull, red glow. 

The room above me was In flames. 

It was drops of burning oil from the 
Lamp, finding passage through the 
cracks in the entry flooring, which 
had fallen about me—for tho death 
trap had reclosed. I suppose mechan¬ 
ically. 

My saturated garments were drag¬ 
ging rne down, and now I could hear 
the flames hungrily eating into the 
ancient rottenness overhead. Shortly 
that caldron would be loosed upon 
my head The glow of the flames 
grew brighter . . . and showed me 
the half-rotten pi!©*, upholding the 
building, showed me the tidal mark 
upon the slime-coated walls—showed 
me that there was no escape. 

By some subterranean duct the 
foul place was fed from the Thames. 
By that duct, with the outgoing tide, 
my body would pass. In the wake 
of Mason, Cadby, and many another 
Victim. 

Rusty Iron rings were affixed to one 
of the walls communicating with a 
trap: but the bottom three were miss¬ 
ing- , 

Brighter and brighter grew the 
awesome light—tho light of what 
should be my funeral pyre—reddening 
th© oily water and adding a new dread 
to the whispering, clammy horror of 
the pit. But something It showed me 
• • • a projecting beam a few feet 
above the water • • • and directly 
below the iron ladder. 

"Merciful heaven!” I breathed. 
"Have I the strength?” 

A desire for laughter claimed me 
wlht sudden, all but irresistible force. 

I knew what It portended and fought 
It down—grimly, sternly. 

My garments weighed upon me like 
a suit of mall; with my chest aching 
dully, my vein# throbbing to bursting. 

I forced tired muscles to work, and. 
every stroke sn agony, approached 
the beam. Nearer I swam • • • 
nearer. Its shadow fell black upon 
the water, which now had all the 
seeming of a pool of blood. Confused 
sounds—a remote uproar—came to my 
ears. I was nearly spent • • • I 
was In the shadow of the beam. If I 
could throw up one arm • • • 

A shrill scream sounded far above 
me. 

“Petrie! Petrie!” (That voice must 
be Bmtth,) "Don’t touch the beam! 
For God's sake don't touch the 

beam! Keep afloat another few sec¬ 
onds and I will get to you!" 

Another few seconds! Was that 
possible? 

1 managed' to turn, to raise my 
throbbing head: and I saw the 

strangest sight which that night yet 
had offered. 

Nayland Smith stood upon the 

lowest Iron rung . . . support¬ 

ed by th* hldeoua crook-l>ack«d 
Chinamen. who stood upon the 

rung above. 

"I can’t reach him!” 

It was an Hmlth said this despair¬ 
ingly that I looked up—and saw the 
Chinaman snatch at his colled plg- 
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tail and pull It off. With It came 
the wig to which it was attachi-o; 
and ths ghastly yellow mask, de¬ 
prived of Its fastenings, fell from 
position. 

"Here! Here! Be quick! Oh! Be 
quick! You can lower this to him! 
Bs quick Be quick!" 

A cloud of hair came falling 
about the slim shoulders as tho 
speaker began to pass this strange 
life line to Smith and 1 think It was 
my wonder at knowing her for tho 
girl whom that day 1 had surprised 
In Cadby'a rooms which saved my 
Ufa 

For I not only kept afloat, hut 
kept my gaze upturned to that 
beautiful flushed face and my eyes 
fixed' upon hers—which were wild 
with fear . , for me. 

Smith, by some contortion, got tho 
false queue into my grasp, nnd I, 
with the strength of desperation, by 
that means seized hold upon tho 
lowest rung. With my friend's arm 
around me, I realized that exhaus¬ 
tion was even nearer than I had 
supposed. My last distinct memory 
19 of the bursting of the floor above 
and the big burning. Joist hissing 
Into the pool beneath us. Its fiery 
passage, striated with light, dis¬ 
closed two sword blades, riveted, 
edges up, along the top of the beam 
which I had striven to reach. 

"The severed fingers-" 1 said, 

and swooned. 

How Smith got me through tho 
trap I do not know—nor how we made 
our wav through the smoke and 
flames of the narrow passage It 
opened upon. My next recollection Is 
of sitting up. with mv friend’s arm 
supporting me and Inspector Ryman 
holding a glass to my Ups. 

A bright glare dazzled my eyes. A 
crowd surged about us, and a clangor 
and shouting drew momentarily 
nearer. 

"It’s the engines coming!” ex¬ 
plained Smith, seeing my bewilder¬ 
ment. "Shen-Yan's is In flames! It 
was your shot, as you fell through 
the trap, that broke the oil lamp-” 

"Is everybody out?” 

"Fo far as we know.” 

'’Fu-Manchu-" 

Smith shrugged hts shoulders. 

"No one has Been him. There was 
some door at the back-” 

"Do you think he may-?” 

“No.” he said tensely. "Not until 
I see him lying dead before me shall 
I believe it!” 

Then memory resumed its sway. I 
struggled to my feet. 

"Smith! where la she?" I cried. 
"Where Is she?" 

*T don’t know!” he answered 
shortly. 

"She’s riven us the slip, doctor!” 
said Inspector Weymouth, as a fire 
engine came swinging round the cor¬ 
ner into the narrow lane. "So has Mr. 
Singapore Charlie—and, I’m afraid, 
somebody else! We’ve got six or 
eight all sorts, some awake and Borne 
asleep; but I suppose we shall have 
to let ’em go again. Mr. Smith tells 
me that the girl was disguised as a 
f’hlnaman. I expect that’s why she 
managed to slip away.’’ 

I recalled how I had been drag¬ 
ged from the pit by the false queue 
—how the strange discovery which 
had brought death to poor Cadby 
had brought life to me; and I seem¬ 
ed to remember, too, that Smith 
had’ dropped it as he threw his arm 
about me on the Indder. Her mask 
the girl might have retained, but 
her wig I felt certain, had been 
dropped Into the water. 

It was later that night, when the 
brigade still were playing upon the 
blackened shell of what had been 
Shen Van’s opium shop, nnd Smith 
and I were speeding away in a cab 
from the scene of God alone knows 
how many crimes, that 1 had an 
idea 

"Smith," I said, 'Vild you bring 
the pigtail with you that was found 
on Cadby?” 

"Yes! I had hoped to meet the 
owner.” 

’ Have you got It now?" 

"No. I met the owner.” 

I thrust my hands deep into the 
pockets of th* Mg pea-jacket lent to 
me by Inspeltor Hyman, leaning 
back In my corner. 

“TVe shall never really excel at 


this ' business." continued Nayland 
hmlth. “M's are far too sentimental! 
I knew what It meant to iih, Petrie 
—whirl It meant to the world; but 1 
hadn’t the peart! 1 owed her your 
life. .Hi had to square the 
account!” S 


®ff SeSeaie® 


New Zealand has an annual death 
rate or less than 1 per cent. 

Electricity hi ns been adapted to for¬ 
ty-eight different purposes about a 
household. I 

An enamel to glaze pottery without 
the use of >eat Is a German Inven¬ 
tion. 

One of thl* newer vacuum bottles 
can be taken entirely apart for 
cleansing. 1 

Japanese claim to have Invented 
matches that will light perfectly even 
when wet 1 

Quickly adjusted molds for concrete 
stops havojeon patented by a Mls- 
sour 

the most Important 
Ceylon, which has 


>s have boon pc 
rl Inventor. 

lumbagH Is the 
leral product of 
ut 1,000 mines. 


■repelled hydroplane hns 
In France for use on shal- 


Flumbag 
mineral 
about 

For advertising purposes an auto¬ 
mobile hasXwn built that resembles 
a huge wooden shoe. 

An air 
been built 

low rivers in Africa. 

Boats which can be hung 
mobllo doot| to carry additional P»» 
sengers hav* been invented. 

An nleohd lamp provides the h«*t 
In apparatus Invented by n French¬ 
man to dltdnfect With steam. 

Included 4»th recently ““ 

goggles is aWrte to protect a wear 
er’s nose fripn sunburn. 

Bombay Averages ,T, °7* 
inches of fin a year and gets most 
of it wlthinpour or flvo months. 

A hand-o«Lratcd machine to knepd 
the stiffneHout of leather has been 
Invented bv nn Oklahoma man. 

A powerful machine has been built 
in Germany for compressing scrap 
metal into t*ore easily handled bales. 

Sharp pelTt* In the Inside of tho 
lid of a n#v egg cup cut the shell 
away without disturbing the con¬ 
tents. 

Sixtv mills of thread woven from 
the fibre *f a species of Italian 
nettle weiAs but two and a hair 
pounds. 

Leather aBd canvas covers to be 
laced over gptomobile springs to keep 
ilnr.d dry have been 


them clcanjird dry 
ented. 


pat- 


A wall ti 
bricks lnstj 
has been 
builder. 


lhat grips half a dozen 
bd of two. as customary, 
[invented by a scotch 


About 1.1 
the Unite 
fied to aboi 


. mibs of railroads In 
jtates have been clectrl- 
r 1.27S in all foreign lands. 

Accordingl to a British scientist, 
weight for [weight, macaroni is as 
valuable a f^esh building food as beef 
or mutton. ■ 

For pares! post purposes there has 
been lnvenfcd a bag sewed to the 
bottom of which is a flat tag for 
address anf stamp. 

According to an official German 
test, networks of telephone wires 
over a ci» tend to diminish the 
danger from lightning 

For carl 

inventor- - - - 

ported by Straps around a parent’s 
shoulders a8d chest. 

A new motor attachment for 
bicycles la (carried behind the sad¬ 
dle and Imparts its power by fric¬ 
tion agidnsmthe rear wheel. 


irr^lng a baby a California 
has patented a sling, sup- 


uo.oOO (square Feci Floor Space, 7 Floor*- The Largest | 
and Best Furniture Store In Greater New York. t* 



78-80-82-84 Myrtle Avenue, Brooklyn 

Thr*r Blacks fna Liar* H **S Bsrsu** Hall Hsbwmr Stalls© 


Outfits Reduced 

A Gigantic Stock at Savings of 20 to 40% 

ART LEATHER SUITE 


$75 

3-Piece 

Suites 


Mahogany 

Polished 

Frames 



y m t phoNtcrrd In 

« art leather In 
first rise* man¬ 
ner throughout 


h Ruites. rtfl.ltq up. 



$31.50 Buffet, $19.50 

snl 1,1 nnk. mmulre deafen, flnel.r rarred ,t beau¬ 
tifully polished: one drawer lined for silver. 

• IS Buffet-.tn.ai *:p Buffets.tZ.t.M 

MS Buffet#.41H.a# ITS Buffet*. 


M »0 LIIT TOP 
BErKItlTOATOR 
Improved 101# model) 
rounded corner* i with 
heavy gtUranlied metal 
lining. 


$5.50 


tU’f __ 

FULL REED 
CARRIAGE 

Heed hood, roll 
• d g • II uphol¬ 
stered In 13.50 
corduroy 
Folding n«v-(*rti 
nnd Cullman 
Mleeper* » # r y 
low price*. 




...lid oak ruble, 

19.98 

Heavy pedestal 
end Hew feet, 
SIS Table* $17.44 

t n Teble* II VM 
*0 Teble* MO.SO 


Special 
Fumed Oak^ 
Furniture 
V4 Off 

VICTOR 

TAI.KING MACHINES 

Terms tlS to $200 


Premium Parlor '*■ 


m OFF FOR CASH. ALL GOODS MARKED IK PLAIN FIGURES 

50c A WEED opcns AN ACCOUNT' 

01 


FINANCIAL NEWS. 


Quotations for the Week. 

High. Low. ('loss. 
Adams Express ... 143 13*% 133% 

Alaska Gold . HO% 18 R*V* 

Aluska-Juneau ... 3 

Allis Chalmers ... 27% 2.1% 24 

APIs Chalmers pfd 76 "i2% 76 

Am Ag Chemical. 6/1% 03 63 

Am Ag Chem pfd. &7 W7 37 

Am Beet Sugar.... 69 6b% 63*4 

Am Beet Bug pfd 93% 93% 93% 

Am Br 8h & F ctf 100 100 100 

Am Can . f.9% 62% 62% 

Am Can pfd. 111% 109 109 

Am Car & Fdry.. 66% 06% 66% 

Am Cur & F pfd. 117 116 116 

Am Coal Products 163% 143% 143% 

Am Colton OH.... 62% 61 61 

Am Hid© Sc L.... \>\ 9% 9% 

Am Hide & L pfd 61 49 49% 

Am Ice Sec. 26 26% 26% 

Atn Linseed . 26 2 2 22% 

Am Unseed pfd... 61 47% 4S% 

Am Locomotive... 73% 63% 64% 

Am Locomo pfd... 102 100 100 

Am Malt. H 7% 7% 

Ant Molt pfd. 34 83 83 

Am Smelting .... 99% 89% 39% 

Am Smelt pfd.113 109% 109% 

Am Smelt pfd A.. 94% 94 94 

Am Smelt pfd B.. 86% 65 85% 

Am Steul Foundry 00 40% 40% 

Ain Sugar . 109 106 106 

Am Sugar pfd..._ 116% 115% 115% 

Am Tel & Tel.... 128% 127% 1271s 

Am Tobacco.* 196 193 193 

Am Tob pfd new. 106 105% 105% 

Am Woolen.. 48% 44 44 

Am Woolen pfd.. 97% 97 97 

Am Writ Paper pf 19 17% 17% 

Am Zinc & Lead.. 95 86% 87% 

Anaconda . 85% 78% 78% 

Assets Rea Hz Co. 4% 4% 4% 

associated Oil .... 66% 6 4% 64% 

Atch Top & S F... 102% 100% 100% 

Atch T & S F pfd. 101 100% 100% 

Atlantic Coast ... 109 106% 106% 

Paid win Locomo. 102% 84 84 

raid win Loco pfd. 108 108 108 

Halt & Ohio. 85% 83% 83% 

Fait & Ohio pfd.. 76% 76% 76% 

Batopilas Mining.. 2% 2 J% 

Bethlehem Steel... 459 417% 420 

Bethlehem Steel pf 135 134 135 

Fklyn Rapid Tran 85% 83% 83% 

Pklyn Union Gas. 128% 127 127 

Prawn Shoe . 65 56 55 

Buf, Koch & Pitts. 93 93 93 

Burns Bros . 80 80 80 

Butte & Superior. 94% 86% 87 

Col Petroleum .... 22% 21 21 

Cal Petroleum pfd 49% 46 45 

Canadian Pacific.. 167% 163% 163% 

Case pfd . 88 88 

Central Leather... 62% 49 49% 

Cen Leather pfd.. 110% 110% 110% 

Chandler Motors.. 94% 88 88 

Ches & Ohio. 61% 68% 68% 

Chic Great West.. 12% 12 

i 'hio Ot West pfd. 34% 83% 33% 

(hlc, M & St 'P... 94 91% 91% 

( bic, M & St P pfd 129 128% L8% 

Chic A N W. 125% 125 125 

Chic, R I & Pac.. 17% 16% 16 

Chile Copper . 22% 20% 20% 

Chino Copper. 64% 61 61% 

Col Fuel & Iron... 43% 38% 39% 

Col & Southern... 25% 36 23 

Comp Tab Rec... 44 44 44 

f’orsol Gns. 133% 130% 131 

Continental Can... 83 81% 81% 

Corn Products .... 20 17% 1<% 

Corn Prod pfd. 93% 91% 91% 

Crucible Steel .... 89% 77 77 

Cruclhl© Steel. 89% 

Crucible Steel pfd. 114% 

Cuba Am Sugar... 211 
Cuba Am Sugar pf 105% 

Del & H udson. 150 

Del. I-ACk & West 222 


BANKING AND FINANCIAL 


Hamilton Trust Company 


Denver & R G.. 
Den & R G pfd.. 
Dome Mines .... 
Detroit Edison . 
Diamond Match 
Detroit Unite^ . 


10 % 

22 

25% 

132% 

107 

98% 

47 

60% 

36% 

51% 


40% 


68 % 

56% 

73% 

75 


Distilling Sec 
Elec Storage Bat.. 

Erl© ...... ........ 

Erie 1st pfd. 

Frle 2d pfd. 43 

Fed Mining & Sm. 18 
Fed M A S rfd.... 

Gen Electric . 167% 

Gen Motojs.436 

Gen Motors pfd... 116% 

Goodrich . " S V4 

Goodrich pfd. 115% 

Granby Mining ... 85% 
Gt Northern pfd.. 120 
Gt Nor Ore subs.. 4!% 
Greeno Oananea .. 4S% 

Guggenheim . 21% 

Illinois Central ... 100% 
Int Agriculture.... 18% 

Int Agrlcul pfd- 58 

Inspiration. 46 

Interboro Con Cor 16% 
Int Con Cor pfd.. 73 

Tnt Harv N J.110% 

Int Harv N J pfd. 119 
Int Harv Corp.... 72% 
Int Mer Mar ctfs. 21% 
Int Mer M ctf pfd. 76 

Int Paper . 11% 

Int Taper pfd. 48% 

Int Nickel ........ 49% 

Jewell Tea.. 89% 

Jewell Tea pfd.... 110 
K C. Ft S & M pf. «8 
Kan City South... 25 
Kan City Bo pfd. 
Kenneeott Copper. 

Kelly Springfield. 
Lackawanna Steel. 

Laclede Gas.106 

Lake E A West pf 32 
Lehigh Valley .... 77% 
Lee Rub A Tire.. 63% 
Long Island 22% 

Lorillard Co-189% 

Loose Wiles ...... 17 

Loose Wiles 2d pf. 64 
Loulsv A Nash.... 

Mackay Cos . 

Mackny Cos pfd... 
Maxwell Motors... 
Maxwell 1st pfd... 
Maxwell 2d pfd.... 

Mex Petroleum... 106% 
Miami Con Copper 38% 

Minn & 8t L. 6% 

M. 8t P A B R M.. 117 
Mo. Kan A Texas. 

Mo. Kan A T pfd.. 
Missouri Paclfie... 
Missouri Pacific cf 
Montana Power... 

Mont Pi wer pfd... 112 

Natl Biscuit.122 

Nat Clk A Suit... 77% 
Nat En A Stamp. 24 
National Lead .... 66% 

Natl U:ad rfd.114% 

Nov Con Copper... 18 
N Y Air Erake.... 137% 

N Y Central .103% 

N Y. Chic & St L.. 83 
M T, N H & H.... 63 
NY. Ont ft Wist. 27% 
Norfolk Southern. *o 
Norfolk A West... 122% 
North American... 67 

Nor Pacific.1H% 

ont Silver . 9% 

Old Dominion. 69% 

Daclflo Mall . *4% 

Paoltte Tel tk Tsl.. *»% 
Pahst Brew pfd.. R5 
Pennsylvania .... 67 

Peoples Gas.102% 

Philadelphia Co .. 41% 

Fettlbone Mul. 60 

Pittsburg Coal .... 26 

Pitta Coal pfd.101% 

Pressed Stool . 60% 

Preened 8t©e! pfd. 103 
Pub Berv Corp ... 118 
Pullman .160% 


123% 

78 

63 

75% 

85 

67 


10 % 

4% 

4% 

77% 


Quicksilver _ 

Quicksilver pfd... 
Railway Bpring ... 
Ry Bpring pfd.... 

Ray Con Copp*r.. 
I trading .. ........ 

Reading td pfd.... 

Reo Tron A Rteel.. 
Rep Iron A St pfd. 

Rt L A 8 F. 

St L A H r 14 pfd 

Seaboard 


2% 

4 

87% 

47 

13% 

84% 

46 

49% 

"St 

3% 

14% 



Seaboard pfd . 36% 

Bear* Roebuck .... 176% 
shattu«'k Arizona. 33% 
Blogs Sheffield .... 63% 

BJoss-fibsff pfd..— M 


114 

207% 

106% 

149% 

122 

9 

20 

24% 

131% 

106% 

98% 

43% 

60 

32% 

48% 

» 

86 

169% 

410 

•111 

72% 

114% 

84 

118% 

86% 

41% 

20 % 

99%1 

17% 

60 

42% 

16 

72 

1C'9% 

118 

71 

20% 

71% 

10 % 

45 

45% 

81 

109 

63 
24 

68 % 

62% 

68% 

65 

106 

32 

76 

48% 

22% 

189% 

17 

64 

122 % 

78 

66% 

69% 

78 

60% 

89 

36% 

6% 

117 

3% 

10% 

1% 

3% 

76% 

HS 

HO 

75% 

10% 

61 

113 

17 

126 

99% 

83 

60 

26% 

20 

119% 

66 

110 

6% 

69% 

«% 

8J% 

65 

M 

101% 

39% 

43% 

28 

100 % 

117% 

160% 

a 

82 

47 

S5 

43 

43% 

“lit 

2% 

14 

»♦% 

174% 

S5 

31% 


114% 

210 

105% 

150 

£<>« 

£t 

24% 

131% 

107 

95% 

43% 

60 

32% 

49 

43 

14% 

87 

159% 

410 

• 112 % 

73% 

114% 

84 

118% 

37% 

4H4 

21% 

100 

17% 

51 

43 

16 

72 

110 % 

118 

71 

21 

74% 

10% 

45% 

46% 

81 

109 
68 
24% 
68% 
62% 
68% 
66 

106 
32 
75 
48% 
22% 
139% 
17 
54 
122 % 
78 
66% 
69% 
78 
41% 
89% 
86% 
6% 

117 

34, 

10% 

3% 

7$ 

118 
119 

76U 

19% 

r.s 

HS 
17 
12.1 

99% 

S3 

60 

26% 

W 

119% 

67 

110 




189-191 MONTAGUE 
Capital, Surplus and Profit*, 

TRUSTEES 

s tu.iAK sntai david r. butoher 

CHAR LX* COorB* FREDERICK M. POUCH 

JOHN C. MoOUIRB KVZMLIT CHILD#__ 

HENRY N WHtTNBY FRAHE STTLLIVaH 4ACTTH 

JOHN R. HEOBH AN OBOROB HADDEN _ 

WALTBR C. If TTlf STONE FREDERICK H. tC XZZ 
JOHN ft. PARTRIDOB WILLARD R. WimtSTBR 
■ERA D BAIRN ELL JTTT.TTW R DAVTNFORT 

Acts as Executor, Administrator, 

on Ohark Accounts Special 


STREET 

$1,593,521.58 


JORV ANDBRBON 
EDWIN A. AMES 
FREDERICK H 
DANIEL J 
H a POLO 
CRAB. J. Me DP* 
FRET) R rADTBLL 



MONEY TO LOAN 

On Improved Business 
or Residence Property 

Owners or Brokers 
apply direct to 

LAWYERS MORTGAGE CO. 

RICHARD M. NURD. OraMsit 

CapltBl, Surplus&Pr. $9*000,090 

184 Montagus Street, Brookly* 

50 Liberty Street, Manhattan 


KINGS COUNTY 
TRUST COMPANY 


Ml, S44 **4 944 Fi 

omc- 

JULIAN D. FAIRCHILD. 
JULIAN P. FAIRCHILD 
WILLI AH HARKN 
P W McWILIXAMS 
WILLIAM J. W A SON 
THOMAS BLAKE. Bacy 
I HOWARD D. JOO*T. J 
1 T NORMAN CARPENTER. 


Southern’ Pacific.. 
So Porto R Sugar 
So Porto It Bug pf 

Southern By . 

So Ry pfd. 

Standard Milling.. 
Standard Mill pfd. 

Studebaker . 

Tenn Copper . 

Texas & Pacific.. 

Texas Co. 

Third Avenue .... 
L nder* ood •,..... 
Underwood pfd ... 

Union Bag. 

Union Bag pfd.... 

Union Pacific . 

Union Pacific pfd 
United Cigar Mfg. 
United CIg Store# 

United Fruit. 

United Fruit 2d pd 
United Ry Inv.... 
United Ry Inv pfd 
U S Cast I Pipe.. 
U 8 Cast I P pfd. 
U S Ind Alcohol... 
U 8 Ind Alcohol pf 
U 8 Red & Ref. .. 
U 8 Red & R pfd.. 

IT g Rubber . 

U 8 Rub 1st pfd. 
U S Smelt & Ref. 
U S Sm & R pfd.. 

U 8 Steel . 

U S Steel pfd. 

Utah Copper . 

Utah Sec Corp — 
Va-CSaro Chemical 
Va-Caro Chem pf. 

Va Iron Coal - 

Wabash. 

Wabash pfd A.... 
Wabash pfd B.... 

Wells Fargo. 

West Maryland — 

West Md pfd. 

Western Union- 

Westlnghouse _ 

Wcst’hous© 1st pf. 

Woolworth . 

Wool worth pfd.... 
Willys Overland-. 
Willys pr rec f p. 
Wisconsin Cen ... 

•Ex-dlvidend. 


High. 

96% 

201 

H6 

20 

68% 

96 

86 % 

189% 

61 

9 

190% 

61% 

94% 

113 

6% 

132% 
S3 
61 
92% 
148% . 
147% 
13% 
28% 
20% 
60% 
156 
105% 
1% 
1% 
68% 
1U9% 

74V* 

61% 

64 

117% 

81% 

17% 

42 

108 

60 

14% 

44% 

26% 

126 

31 

48% 

90% 

62% 

72 

128% 

124% 

229 

103% 

33 


Low. Close. 


94% 

191 

116 

19 

68 

83 

86% 

121 % 

44 

8% 

ISO 

69% 

90 

113 

6% 

30 

130 

£2% 

61 

90 

144% 

147 

12% 

27% 

1«% 

60% 

137 

106% 

1% 

1% 

60% 

107 

65 

61% 
80 
U6 
77 % 
17U 
37% 
106 
48 
13% 
43 
S 

125% 
- . 
4<>% 
66% 
53% 
70 
124 
124% 
•212% 
V I 
33 


94% 

191 

116 

19 

58 

83 

66 % 

121 % 

44 

8% 

ISO 

59% 

92 

113 

6% 

90 

129% 

82% 

61 

9u 

144% 

147 

12 % 

27% 

16% 

187% 

106% 

1% 

1% 

60% 

107 

66 

61% 

80% 

11«‘, 

77% 

1,- 

37% 

jns 

48 

13% 

48 

25 

126 

30% 

45% 

86 % 

64 

70 

127 

L4% 

• 212 % 

103 

33 
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Surplus anil Profits, $4635,000 


Waiter E. B*4*U 
E C S'atn 
O*o V. Bra** 
Froflwic* I. Cruta4 
ftobon A. Drynlate 
Jnlt*n D. FalrchllS 
Jo!I*p p Falrchnn 
Jo*»i/n P Omc* 
Wllllnte H*rk 
JoMph He bar 

Whitman W E<_ 

Llvwvtl,* 


Mr 


t 

D W 

Henry , 
Ctelii A- O’ 


Chortes 

PF 



Invited fat- 


John w. __ 

omM w. rai 

Jchr T-JCnd 

W M. Von J 

ioti* j . wmi 

A Wn 


Zrny. 




ASTORIA CATHOLIC CHURCH 
HAS BEEN REMODELED 


Following work extending 
year, the Church of Our Lady of KL 
Carmel. Newtown avenue, Astoria, 
will appear as practically a nsw struc¬ 
ture for Easter services this morning. 
From a plain brick building It has 
been altered Into one of th* hand- 
eomrat structures in the borough, th* 
style of architecture be:ng that of the 
wirly English Gothic. At the solemn 
high mass during the morning serv¬ 
ice* the Rev. Charles F. Gibney, rec¬ 
tor. will preach. In the evening the 
sermon will be delivered by the Rev. 
John H. O’Rourke, 6.J. Plans for the 
dedication of the remodeled structure 
have been arranged for Sunday, May 
14. when Bishop McDonnell will offi¬ 
ciate. 


P. S. BOARD OPPOSES 
“L" PLATFORM EXTENSION 


Because it would cost from 140.000 to 
855.000 to extend the union elevated 
platform now in course ot construction 
on the plaza of th© Queenaboro Bridge 
eastward as far as Jackson avenue, 
the Public Service Commission an¬ 
nounces It Is opposed to the plan. 
Business men along Jackson avenue 
complain that if the station la com¬ 
pleted two blocks down on the plaza 
west of Jackson avenue. It will take 
away their patrona. It la contended 
by the Public Service Commission 
"the cost Is clearly disproportionsts to 
the advantage to be g&inad." 



The Value to you of an 
Established Tire Name 


38 

65 

66 

101 % 

89% 

48% 

28 

190% 

44 

101 

118 

18*% 

*V4 

4 

88 

47 

*2% 

8*% 

43 

«% 

“i* 

?% 

14 

171% 

10 % 

{JH 


T 


k HE G A J Tire Company 
was one of the pioneers of 
the tire business. Their namoj 
.has always stood for value. 

This reputation, gained by many ' 
years of value giving, and service 
rendered, should be your guide in 
buying tires. For this reputation, 
won by hard work and sincere 
effort; ia today more jealously guarded 
than ever. That if why Q fti J *Q* tread 
tires are giving such efficient sexvice^that 
is why ths established 
G fit J name is valuable 
to you as a tire buyer. It 
is because they do give 
splendid service that 
we sell these remark- 
ably good-looking, ef¬ 
fective, anti-skid tires. 

Let your next tire be 
a G fr J. 



Julius Bindrim, 

1051 Bedford Ave., 

Distributor 


Mie: 



































































































































































































